54      THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
eyes until Belle said5 "Do come along! We shall
be "ate/1
Rosi had sat at the back of the car, now she sat
at the back of the party; someone had given her
a drink, white and cloudy like the sal volatile
auntie gave them for headaches, and it had a
bitter taste like medicine. The room was full of
girls sitting demurely together and noisy young
men in white dinner jackets. Some of the girls
were verjf dark, and Belle was by far the prettiest.
She was still talking to Mr. Harman and, looking
at hinij Rosa thought how thick he was; his fingers
and his wrists, his neck above his solid body, even
his trousers seemed too well filled; there was some-
thing overpowering about those thick white legs
that shocked Rosa. She did not like Mr. Harman*
His hair was curious5 like black wire growing far
back on his forehead, so that he had an immensely
high face and eyebrows like the clowns she had
seen when Hagenbeck's Circus came to Calcutta.
He was fascinated by Belle; he could not stop
touching her, her hand, her shoulder, even finger-
ing her dress or her bag, His hands were covered
with the same upstanding hair. Rosa shuddered;
she could not bear to see them touching Belle.
Belle was quite rude to him, contradicting him,
answering him back, but he seemed enchanted,
and presently the young men fell away, and they
were left alone; Rosa went and stood beside
Belle.
"Don't follow me about," said Belle, without
turning her head. "Don't cling on to me." She